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Nov, 17, 68: Today I 
start this journal on 
my first day as High 
Mage. It came as a 
shock to me that the 
King would want me 

as high mage as i am 
only a young mage. 
Sad to me our land 
lays in ruins by 
Ehrynth's hands, he 
slew ő small camps 
this eve he must be 
stopped....... 

Nov, 29 68: Today 
Virtue shines upon 

us a bit more. 
Evwerevnteru the 
Silver Wyrm has 
agreed to assist us in 
Fighting the forces of 
evil. 

Nov, 50, 68: today 

we had a small 
victory with aid from 
Evwerevnteru, we met 
with enemy forces 
raiding a port town at 
the far southern 
reaches of the 
mainland. Our scouts 
spotted a group of 
undead, Lichs to be 
exact. We decided to 
assist in defending 
the city, i had the 
Knights attack. As 
the Knights charged 
the foe another lich 


stepped from the 
shadows............. however 
he seemed unlike the 
others in some odd 
way. Then the oddball 
lich spoke "I am 
Keaziilann righthand 
of Ehyrnth! Your 

fate is decided here!” 
It became very clear 
this vas no normal 
lich but with a silver 
wyrm at our side why 
worry? The lich then 
spoke words i knew 
quite well "Vas Rel 
Por” and a blue gate 
appered the lich 
retreated into it but 
out came many a 
creture. Our knights 
however fought 

bravely and we 
liberated the town 
from evil. After the 
battle I found a very 
odd thing, the corpses 
of the creatures were 
not only cold on the 
outside but some of 
them still had....Ice on 
their feet. 

*Many pages are to 
badly damaged to 

read* 


July, 9, 119: Today 
was a sad day after 
years of fighting at 
our side Evwerevnteru 
the Silver wyrm was 
ambushed and slain by 
Ehryunth, Keaziilann, 
Mykul and a group 

of undead. 


*pages are badly 
damaged and unable to 
read* 


May, 5, 123: today 

was a 

VERE rde fine day for 
me. I met the most 
wonderful woman, 

Amanda Taylor. 


Jan, ő 127: Amanda 

and i got married. 

Jun 19 127: A large 

force of knights was 
slain sometime today 

the towns nearby are 
loseing faith in me as 
high mage 

July, 7, 127: Today is a 
day of odd 

findings, a talltale is 
going about of a book 
containing great magic 
spells. Gypsys are 
speaking as if even 
Ehrynth could not 
withstand its power. 

Oct, 25, 127: More 

tales of a Mystic book 
have come to be, but 

this time they are more 
useful. The new tales tell 
of a cave where the book 
may be next eve i search 
for the book. 
Oct, 24, 127: we have 
searched high and low and 
found no sigh of the 
book, these jungles are 
not a travel freindly 
place. I do feel something 
here, a presance 
of something...... the book? 
Oct, 28, 127: I feel sure 
today that we are not 
wanted here, a group of 
Ice creatures attacked us 
in the night. Alas we 
have found a cave cold 
as the Winter of the 

isle of ice, but how can 
this be on the mainland? 


Dec, 9, 127: we have 
found the book and found 
a useful spell i think, and 
have gathered the 
Reagents next we meet 
Ehrynth we shall end this 
once and for all! 

Dec, 17, 127: it is over 
Ehrynth is no more. 

Aug, 4, 155: Amanda had 

a son today. we named 

him Gandalf Zaali. yes 
when he is older i will 
give him the ice book for 
safekeeping. 


